
Walter Winchell 
On Broadway. 

fTftdt Mark Reff*trr«<l. Copyright, l $40. Dally Mirror) 

HOW TO WIN ENEMIES AND 
INFURIATE PEOPLE 

(With a nod to Max llcnhfrj's 
“Insults” (Greystone Press) and a 

nod to me since some of it ap- 
peared here long ago, anyhow!) 

When Senator Carter Glass was 
still a member of the House of 
Representatives he took up the 
cudgels for a lad rejected from 
Annapolis because all his teeth 
hadn't yet come through. Remon- 
strating with the then Republican 
Secretary of the Navy, Charles 
Francis Adams, Glass quereid sar- 

castically: "Do you expect him to 
have to bite the enemy?” “Well,” 
replied Adams, "he might have to 
if you Democrat.? keep on cutting 
down our naval appropriations.” 

Charles G. Dawes, after serving 
as American Ambassador to Great 
Britain, groaned that American di- 
plomacy is easy on the brain but 
hell on the feet ... To which Henry 
Fletcher, a fellow ambassador, 
promptly retorted: "It depends on 
■which you use.” 

At a recent literary tea in Holly- 
wood. a famous scientist chatted 
exclusively with a beautful but numb 
glamor girl. A femme writer, 
jealous because the scientist was 

Ignoring her and devoting himself 
to the glamor girl, meowed: “I don't 
understand it.. The only tiling 
those two have in common is their 
difference in sex.” 

Stage magazine ran tills curt re- 
view of "Amazons in No-Man's 
Land”; “You can stay away any 
time because it is continuous.” 

Reviewing the movie, "Kiss the 
Boys Good-Bye,” the N. Y. Times 
critic said: "In the film version of 
'Kiss the Bovs Good-Bye’ the pro- 
5users have kept the boys and kissed 
the script goodbye” Charming 
Pollock delined a critic as "a leg- 
less man who teaches running.” 

Charles Bracket once said that 
Alexander Wooilcott never really 
liked anyone whose life story 
wouldn’t make a good magazine 
article Harpo Marx described 
Wollcott as “just a big dreamer with 
a good sense of double-entry book- 
keeping” Gypsy Rose Lee, in- 
formed that she had been placed 
second to Ann Sheridan in a col- 
lege popularity content, was asked 
what she thought of Sherinan. She 
replied enthusiastically, I think lie 
was a swell general.” 

When Sheridan Whiteside, the 
champ insulter of Warners’ “The 
Man Who Came to Dinner,” bawls 
cut his nurse for not being around 
when lie wants her. She protests: 
"I can only be in one place at a 
time’ “That,” snaps White- 
side. “Is very fortunate for this 
community” When Whiteside’.' 
hostess discovers that he has lured 
away her cook and butler, she 
moans: "But. Mr. Whiteside mj 
cook and butler have been with nu 
for ten years’!’ ... "I am commut- 
ing their sentence!” is his retort. 

Demosthenes or.ee told General 
Phocion: "The Athenians will kill 
you some day when they are mad’ 

“And you." retorted Phocion, a 
fast thinker, ‘when they are in 
iheir senses.” 

At a banquet of literarians, where 
Mark Twain was a guest, the con- 
versation drifted to a discussion of 
the Bacon-Shakespeare controversy 
One of the Intellectuals who insisted 
that Bacon wrote the plays finulh 
turned to Mark ar.d asked him foi 
liis opinion. "I’ll wait till I get tc 
heaven and ask Shakespeare whe 
did write his plays,” Mark replied 

“I don’t think,” said the intel- 
lectual pompously, “that you’ll fine 
Shakespeare in heaven” "Ther 

you n.sk him,” was the squelch I 
swelegant. 

Victor Hugo, who was always 
knocking Goethe, once exclaimed to 
a group of friends: "Goethe never 
wrote anything worth reading ex- 
cept 'The Robbers’” Somebody 

j objected that "The Robbers” had 
| been written by Schiller "And 
! you see,” shouted Hugo triumphant- 
ly, "even that is Schiller’s!” 

Some devastating thumbnail de- 
1 

scriptions of Britain's leaders have 
i been contributed by Lord Birken- 
head, who complained that Sir 
John Simon, one of the pre-war 
appeasers, "has a smile like tire 
brass plate on a coffin” ... Of Sir 
Samuel Hoarc, he observed, "the 

| trouble with Sam Is that he Is de- 
scended from a long line of maiden 
aunts” ... He described Neville 
Chamberlain as "an adequate mayor 
of Birmingham—in a lean year" 
Referring to G. B. Shaw. Israel 
Zangwell wrote, “The way Shaw be- 

I lieves in himself is very refresh- 
; ing in these atheistic days when so 
1 many believe in no God at all.” 

Winston Churchill, besides being a 

| great leader, is another thumbnail 
expert. Speaking of Ramsay Mac- 
Donald has the gift of compressing 

I tiie largest amount of words into 
the smallest amount of thought” ., 

I And of Stanley Baldwin, Churchill 
! said, "Stanley occasionally stumbles 
over the truth, but he always hastily 

I picks himself up and hurries on as 
: if nothing had happened.” 

"Mussolini,” cpigrammed Leo 
| Lania, "is a man posisble only in a 

j country that has no appreciation of 
real acting" ... It was Philip Gue- 

della who said tiiat one could hear 
in Sir James M. Barrie's writings 

1 “the rattling of the milk-cans of 
human kindness” ... A book by 
Ezra Pound, the expatriate who 

,lias become one of II Stooge's stooges 
! provoked this comment, from Gu- 
! edella: "These are a somewhat dis- 
jointed sereis of staccato remarks 

I which leave one with the mislead- 
ing impression that Mr. Ezra Pound's 
shirt-cuffs have been sent to the 
printer instead of to the laundry.” 

; William Butler Yeats said of a 
fellow poet: "The worst thing about 
him is that when lie is not drunk 

; he is sober” Virginio Gavda, 
■ Mussolini’s mouthpiece, was once 
summed up by Frank Sullivan in 

I this manner: “Virginio Gavda is 
! about the only newspaperman we 
know of who can write the way a 
Poke barks” H. L. Mencken re- 
ferred to Herbert Hoover as “a lat 
Coolidge” When Jean Bap- 
tiste Rousseau published an ode, 

I "To Posterity," Voltaire commented, 
“This poem won't reach its destina- 
tion" The late Alan Dale, re- 
viewing Irvin S. Cobb's Hop, “Funa- 

1 bashi,” observed the only bright 
; thing about the show was the elec- 
! trie sign over the door. 

I Leave it to Eleanor Roosevelt to 
squelch a boor (but graciously!). 
Following a lecture at which Mrs. 
Roosevelt had Invited the audience 

j to ask questions, one woman 
queried: "Don't you think that the 
infantile paralysis from which your 

: husband suffered lias aftected his 
j mind?” “Yes, inadame,” she 

replied, "you are quite right in 
thinking that the President’s af- 
fliction has strongly affected liis 
mind. It has made him profound- 
ly sympathetic to all suffering and 
pain.” 

WORLD WAR 
A YEAR AGO 
JAN. 9, 1941 

(By United Press) 
German planes bomb and sink 

Danish freighter and a British 
trawler and damage another. 

British merchantman and tank- 
er and Dutch freighter hit mines 
and sink. 

Finns report a “breather'’ on 
all fronts. 
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WE&u 
SPECIALS FOR SATURDAY 

GENUINE SPRING LAMB 
SMALL MEATY 

LEGS 
SHOULDER 

ROAST 

ib 28/ ib 15/ ib 29/ 

BEST RIB 

CHOPS 

BEST RUMP VEAL ROAST Ib 25c 
CENTER CUT CHUCK ROAST Ib 28c 
FRESH SPLIT BROILERS ea 69c 
SMALL LEAN — Whole or Kill Half 

Pork Loin Roast ib2 3 
MOHICAN MEADOWBROOK FRESH TEXAS 

BUTTER BROCCOLI 

2 ibs 83^ 
Large Conn. Fresh 

EGGS doz 43c 

Original 
C Bunches 

Large Cala. Navel A (■ _ 

ORANGES.doz 

U. S. No. I 
POTATOES 

WHIPPED 
CREAM 

CAKES 

33c 

ASSORTED 
FRESH 

.,,k 
"fudge 

33c 
CHOCOLATE 

ea. 

ROLLS 

doz. 16c 
ECLAIRS 

6 for 23 c 
Dinner Blend 
COFFEE 

Honey Flavor 
FIG BARS 

Vallejo Brand 
PEACHES 

Royal Chief 
PEAS. 
Hershey 
COCOA 

3 His 57 c 
3 ibs 2 7 c 
2cans33c 
2 cans 25 c 
i;r„i3c 

Large Size 
RINSO. ..... dfcpkgs 
Snider Vegetable 
JUICE. ««rans< 
Blue Ribbon Ib 
MALT.O can 

Pure Clover 4* lb 
r 

IIONEY. dC jar 
Mrs. Cross Noodle^ 

2pkgs 43 c 
3. 

3*. 53 c 

SOUP pkg> 27 

1 

f SERIAL STORY 

TAMBAY GOLD BY SAMUEL HOPKINS ADAMS COPYRIGHT. 1041, 
NEA SERVICE. INC. 

THE STORY: Mom Baumcr, 10 
roars on the road with her trailer 
’T'eederia,” wrangles permission 
from .lane Ann Judson. last of the 
Mauries of run-down Tambav 
Plantation, to set up her lunch 
wagon there. Her first customer 
(by invitation) is bearded profes- 
sor from nearby tVelliver I', who 
is digging for Indian relies at 
Tambav. Then she asks .lane Ann 
to supper. 

Chapter III 
i.T’M not rightly open for trade 

yet,” T told Jane Ann. watch- 
ing her face to sec how the grub 
was setting. ‘There won’t be any- 
one else unless the Indian digger 
comes in. Do you good to meet 
a little company.” 

Her face took on that shadow 
that I’d noticed before. “Oh, no; 
I couldn’t she said. 

"Why not? He’s harmless." 

“Please don’t mind my not be- 
ing clubby.” 

“I don’t mind anything," T said. 
"Just to prove it, I'm going to 
shoot you full of questions.” 

‘What kind or questions?” I 
could feel her tense up. 

“Snoopy ones, of course. Nobody’s 
got to look twice at you to see that 
you've been used to money. Plenty 
of it.” 

“There isn't plenty of it any more.” 
“Then what are you here for?’’ 
She hesitated over that. Then 

she must have figured that I was 

friendly. She said, “I’ve got to 
live somewhere. My theory is that 
I’ll keep this up as long as I can 
and then go down with the ship.” 
I liked the way she said it and 
the set of her chin and the look 
in liar eye that said she wasn’t 
asking odd.s of hell or horseflesh. 

“Maybe the ship won't go down,” 
T said, for an idea was fermenting 
in the old brainpan. 

“Maybe not,” she said. 
I tapped my garter and peeled 

off three ten-spots from the roll. 
"What’s this?” she said. 
“The first month's rent.” 
“Just for wagon-space? It's too 

much.” 
I “It's either worth that or noth- 
! ing at all. My risk.” 
j She took the money then. “All 

J right, she said. “Thank you.’’ She 
| was coming unshrunk a little. 

I gave the space the onee-over. 
: There was plenty to be done be- 
1 fore I could get, going. First I 
! went to the stockade and touched 
1 Prof. Loren Oliver for a brush hook. 
There’s nothing like borrowing to 
start you on friendly footing with 
the neighbors. 

Weeds and scrub grew waist-high. 
I was just, working up a nice sweat 
when a jaloppy rattled in and a 

young Greek god sot out. He was 
a big, square-shouldered, flat-backed 

i ulond-haired bird with nice friendly 
; blue yees and a Welliver football 

j sweater. He stopped to read my 
; display banner that wa.; spread 
j across some bushes to let the sun 

| de-wrinkle it; then lie came over 
! to where 1 was slaughtering the 
vegetation. 

‘Hiya, Mom Ballmer,” he said. 
“That's me,” I said. “Pleased tc 

I meetclia. Big-and-Hand.some.” 
I “The same to you.” he said. "How 
I about a spot of breakfast?” 

He yawned a faceful of the whitest 
| teeth anybody would want. 

“Breakfast!” I said. “It’s two 
o’clock, p. m. 

“It’ll be breakfast for me. I could 

j eat a horse.” 
“Just out of horsemeat. Eggs. Ham 

or bacon. Griddle cakes. Coffee anti 
\ toast." 
j “Right. That's my order," lie said. 
I In the grubwagon he sat. at the 

table and chatted, very sociable 
about the chances of next Tail's 
team, until (ho order came. 

“Your night on the tiles hasn'i 
spoiled your appetite, Big Boy,” 1 
said. 

"Tiles, your eye!” he came back 
at me. ’I've been gold prosper ling.’ 

| "And this is the Hotel Ritz,” J 
I said. 

“No; I mean it. Haven’t you heard’ 
It's headlined in the papers. They’ve 

! struck gold again. Back in th< 
Colony Hills." 

Well, I’d heard about some ok 
mines there. But they'd quit work- 
ing them before (lie Civil War. 

“Find anything?” 1 asked. 
“Not a sparkle. I’ve got no luck 

anyhow.” And he smiled like s 
cherub on a pink cloud. 

“You ought to be able to rol 
your own luck with the face ant 

shape,” I told him. 
“Thanks.” he said, finishing tin 

last six cakes. “How about puttin' 
this on the hook, Morn? I’m Ange 
Todd.” 

I So this was the Great Todd 
Nevertheless and notwithstanding 
as they used to say in Montana 
rules are rule; 

“Angel or devil, there's no tic! 
i here,” I said. “That’ll be sixty live 

cents, please.” 
He sDilied bis cash-pocket \»rend- 

mg out two quarters, three Aimes 
a nickel, and seven pennies. 

“How much gas could r buy foi 
| twenty-seven cents?” he asked. "Tin 
1 old boat’s about dry." 

\V7ELL, I went soli. I told him 
I ” to put his money back. Ant 

then, while lie was promising thal 
! he'd be over to settle soon, Ills face 
1 let up like a parade. T took a look 

DRIVERS’ SCHOOL 
RESUMES TONIGHT 
The second class of the Water- 

bary Police “Drivers” school will be- 
gin tonight at 7:30 o’clock in the 
basement of the police headquar- 
ters with Patrolman William Dwyer 

j and James Little in charge, 
i Those who wish to take the 
I seven-weeks cuorse to learn the 
: laws governing traffic regula ior. 

may enroll tonight. On completion 
of the examination at the conclu- 
sion of the course, graduates are 
presented with a certificate signed 
by the motor vehicles commissioners 
which exempts the applicant from 
taking the law test when seeking 
his driver’s license at the motor 
vehicle office on Watertown ave- 
nue. 

Officer Little stated that more 
than 2.000 persons have taken the 
course in the past two years. No 
charge is made for the course and 
the public is invited to attend. 

The tattlers expect to get a defi- 
nite cate «yi,y moment now from 
GJenu Trvorryuid Jane Frazer. 

Angel Gsts a Chill 
.mam 

“Hiya. Toots,” Angel called. 

Jane Ann came over to the wagon steps and looked at 

] him and didn't say a word. Only her eye!)rows went up. 

outside, and there was ML. Jane 
Aon,Judson, coming up from the 
rivcf bank. she was something to lock 
at in her neat jodhpurs and boots 
and leather jacket, with her ruddy 
hair Hulled out around her face 
and her eyes clear and steady and 
deep-brown. 

What's that?' Angel Todd said. 
"My niece," I said, looking him 

in the eye. 
"Any niece of yours is a niece 

of mine,Mom," lie said. ’Iliya, Toots," 
I he called. 

Site nr me over to the wagon steps 
and looked at him and then at 
me and she didn't say a word. Only 
her eyebrows went up. 

Ar.gel Tcdd got, led in the fare. 
Hi' snapped to r.is feet like a buck 
private coining, lo attention. 

! “My error." he said. ‘Mrs. Baumcr. 
j what, about it?” 

"All right." I said. "Meet Miss 
•Jane Ann Judson. This is Angel 
Todd. That name mean anything to 

I you?” 
I “I’m afraid it doesn’t," she said. 
“Should it?" 

He looked like lie didn't believe 
her. "Don't you ever read the sport- 
ing pages?" lie said. 

“Not tile local ones.” 
“Unci.'!" I e said “Local!" He gave 

me a well-eaii-you-beat-tliat look. 
I kind of liked the way lie spa! 

— ,, ----- 

ted her lor class alter his falsa 
! start. "A probably All-America triple 
threat Isn't exactly local," I told 
her. 

"Oh!" she said. “Sorry.” As an 

,• apology it was very edid-siorage. 
“Look.'’ he said. “There's a basket- 

ball game Saturday. I'm playing. II 
I rent a couple ol tickets, would you 
be interested?” 

“Mom might. I wouldn’t, thank 

j you,” Jr.ne Ann answered him. I ni 
on my way to tiie village,” she said 
to me. 

“W( II. look." he said. "You don’t 
have to go this second, de you? Look, 

j now. There’s a Rogues’ dance next 
week. You know; Chi Rho Gamma. 
What about that, girlies—I mean, 

■ Miss Judscn?” 
I This found no market either. Jane 
Ann asked me if there was anything 
I wanted from town and went away, 

j “What's the matter with her?” he 

[ said. "Or is it me?” You could see 
i he wasn't used to missing out like 
that. 

I “Oh, you’re all right, I guess," 
I said. “But Jane Ann Judson is 
nobody’s yes-girl.” 

Well, he stood around for awhile 
but having nothing further to say 

; except goodby, lie said it and was 
1 on his way in his old tin can. 
i “You sure handed him the ice- 

| tray." I told Jane Ann when she 
[ got hack. "What's wrong with him?” 

"Nothing special," she said. 
“Nothing at all. X guess.” 

"You’ve got to admit he’s got 
something," I said. "Don’t you get 
it at all?” 

“You see." she said kind o£ tired, 
"I’ve seen him before.” 

"What goes on here?” I said. “You 
know the bird?” 

“Not him exactly," she said, "but 
the type. Travelling on their manly 
charm. It isn't good enough. First 
thing you know, the charm goes out 
like a light and you bump against 
things in tlie dark. Oh. well! It isn’t 
fatal. Only, you lose your taste for 
it.” 

"When I was your age," I said, 
"a lad like Angel Todd would have 
been a big thrill for me.” 

She stared right past me like 
she was looking a long way off. 
"Perhaps I’m not wired for thrills,’’ 
she raid. 

T know plenty girls are that way. 
I'd never believe it of her. though. 
Not with those faintly shadwoed 
eyes and the full, warm, generous 
lips. 

I didn’t say anything. But I won- 

; tiered what had happened to her. 
• • • 

TEXT morning I was tip early 
for the truck trade. Truckles 

are the pick of the road. Hearty 
eaters and no kick on a fair price 
for a good article. Treat ’em right 
and they’ll spread the glad tidings, 
Once they put the road-radio to 
work for you, you’re set. A tourist 
is a tourist; here today and gone 
tomorrow. But the truckles have got 
routes. They come back. 

Six lots had been fed by seven 
o’clock and I was tidying up after 
them when Jane Ann Judson strolled 
in. She took a gander at my three- 
color banner that I'd strung across 
the right-of-way between a redgum 
and a cottonwood, and then cocked 
an ear at the ground like a robin 
listening for a worm. 

"What's the idea?” I said. 
! "Can't you hear the Mauries turn- 
i ing in their graves?” 

"Tlie exercise will do 'em good. 
How do you like my advertising 

I display yourself?” 
"Matter of taste,” she said, 

i "Matter of business,” I told her. 
I "It pulls. This is going to be a Busy 
Corner." 

1 "Do you really like doing it?” site 
i asked. There was a kind of wislful- 

ness in the way she spoke, like she 
! wished she had something to do 
licit she liked. 

"It's my line,” I said. "Show me 

nr.y other as good. Take sandwiches, 
I for instance. You smear a cent's 

j worth of bread with a da:h of butter, 
I slip in a twc-cent slab of meat, a 

1 lettuce leaf and a pickle, and what 
! have you got? A barbecue sandwich 
! that you can sell for two bits, 
I twenty-five cents, the quarter part 
of anybody’s dollar. That's business. 

! That's rtade. That’s progress, private 
I enterprise, and the profit system 
rolled in one package. That's what’s 

| made America what she is today and 
don’t let anybody tell you different. 

: Of course, you got to have a knack 
for cooking. Now, I love to ccok. The 
clean-up part I won’t say so much 
for. If I never saw another dirty 
disli in my life I could still get 
along.” 

She kind of laughed. "You wouldn’t 
| need a helper, would you?" 

(To Be Continued) 

BUY A SHARE IN 

DEFENSE SAVINGS 
BONDS AND STAMPS 

BANK WITH YOUR COUNTRY is the theme of this effective 
Defense Savings poster now seen in store windows and in the lobbies 
of buildings all over the country. Drawn by artist Henry Billings, 
of Rhinebeck, N. Y.. the poster portrays the spirit of patriotism by 
investing in the United States Government through the purchase of 
Defense Bonds and {stamps. Stamps arc priced from 10 cents to $■">; 
Bonds from $18.7d to $10,000. 

10,000 THEATERS 
j TO AID CAMPAIGN 
Nicholas Schenck Heads 

Committee to Promote 
‘March of Dimes’ 

The motion picture industry, un- 
der the leadership of Nicholas M. 

jSchcnck, national chairman, ;s 

i launching a nation-wide drive to 
help tlie 1942 March of Dimes cam- 

paign. Indications are that it will 
be the most intensively, organized 

i collection effort ever undertaken 
by the industry. More than 10,000 
movie theaters are enrolling to 
make collections in their lobbies or 
auditoriums during the week start- 
ing January 22. 

The movie industry led all other 
industries in total contributions to 
the USO (United Service Organ- 
izations) drive last year. It is 
planned to do the same for Presi- 
dent Roosevelt's campaign to fight 

I infantile paralysis. 
| The theater drive will have its 
! national “premiere” in New York 
City January 21 with a giant par- 

j ado down Broadway and a demon- 
! stration in “Dimes Square.” Sim- 

| ilar parades are being arranged in 
many large cities. 

Every employe in every theater, 
home office ar.d film exchange is 
being organized into regiments of 

I workers for the March of Dimes. It 
is hoped that some 50,000 usher:; 

* throughout the country, each so- 

| liciting 20 dimes to fill one of the 
; President's Diamond Jubilee birth- 
day coin cards v. ill roll up a total 

; of $100,000 for the fund: Projec- 
tionists in the movie booths—some 

25 030 strong —may add another 
| $50,000 by using the same methods, 

Thousands of pretty girls are be- 
ing recruited to make the lobby 
collections in miniature "wishing 
wells." The girls will be ‘‘well wish- 
ers." You’ll be invited, when you 

! go to a movie, to dr / a dime 1 or 
! more) ar.d make a vwsh. "A wish 
I for victory in ’42'’ is the sugges- 
! tion. 

Clark Gable has made a screen 
I trailer in which he appeals for pub- 
lic support for the infantile paral- 
ysis crusade. In last year’s March 

, of Dimes campaign, Loew’s Para- 
dise theater. the Bronx, secured the 
largest total collections, over $1000. 

| Grauman's Chinese Theater. Holly- 
wood. was second with over $1500. 

[The Valencia Theater. Jamaica, L. 
I., was third with $1400. 

This year's campaign is much 
more thoroughly organized on a 

i national basis, with state chair- 
men in every state, county chair- 
men in 3,000 countries and city 
chairmen and committees in every 
important center in the country. 

Ten thousand trailers, consuming 
! 2,000,000 feet of film, will be used. 

| The film, printing and distribution 
are donated. Some 100,000 colic:'- 

! tion coin cans are being supplied; 
50.000 miniature “wishing wells". 
300.000 birthday cards; 50,000 usher 

'sashes: 10.000.000 lapel buttons! 
\ 
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WAREHOUSE FURNITURE CO.’S 

Famous ECLIPSE 
Surplus-Inventory-Stock 

To $44.50 

Never beiore have we been allotted such a varied 
close-out group oi innerspring mattresses by this iamous 

maker — »o be advertised — discontinued ticks, inven- 

tory clearance, limited quantities and no duplicator. 

# Every Mattress newly manufactured. 

# Manufacturer’s regular prices appear on 

each mattress. 

# All standard sizes. 

# Damasks — A. C. A. — panels — florals — 

rayons — stripes — woven tickings. 
# Prebuilts—corded borders—sagless edges 

—.famous constructions. 

# Some with hair both sides — Sanitized — 

Neva-Wet — Hy-Line units — U. S. Royal 
Foam rubber. 

SEE THEM IN OUR WINDOWS 

Budget Payments to Suit Your Convenience * 

Why Not Open an Account with Us? 

OPEN 
THURSDAY 

AND 
SATURDAY 
Til l, !) P. .VI. 

Ware! use Furniture Co. 
HARRISON AVE. 

OPPOSITE 
THE BROWN 

BLDG. 

A 


